Swinburne                       15

intimate friends. It describes a slightly later condition
than that on which I have hitherto dwelt :

" Swinburne has become very much at fyome
with us, and, knowing our eating-times, he drops in
every fortnight or so to dinner, and stays through
the evening. All this winter he has been noticeably
worn and feeble, sometimes tottering like an old
man, and glad to accept a hand to help him up and
down stairs. I hear he is very violent between
whiles, but he generally visits us during the
exhaustion and depression which follow his fits of
excitement, when he is tired of his loneliness at
Great James Street, and seems to crave the comfort
of home-life and the petting that we lavish on him.
Last night he arrived about 5 P.M.; he was waiting
for me when I came back from the office, Tlu-
maicl had seen him into nay study, brightened thi;
fire and raised the lamp, but although she left him
cosily seated under the light, I found him mourn-
fully wandering, like a lost thing, on the staircase.
We happened to be quite alone, and he stayed
on for six hours. He was extremely gentle, bright,
and sensible at dinner, full of gay talk about early
memories, his recollections of Dickens, and odd
anecdotes of older Oxford friends, Jowett, Stubbs,
and the present Bishop of Ely [James Russell
Woodford], Directly dinner was over he insisted
on seeing the baby, whom on these occasions he
always kisses, and worships on his knees, and is
very fantastic over. When he and I were alone, lie
closed up to the fire, his great head bowed, his